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THE PIRA

or, Hot Air Harry’s Hurtle to Happiness.
By R.oy L. McCardell.

Chapter 1.
S

VA<

ANG! Bang! Bang!
Bach of the thrde
girla wore one. Oh,
you shut up!
These ain't bangs;
they’'re ponipa-
dours! Never
mind, they look
real cule, and Hot
Alr Harry, the
Boy Aeronaut, had had In hfs perllons
cdlling too ‘'many halrbreadth escapes
| not to be interested. Which would he
select as ‘his helpmeet? 'Twas his to
choose, for he had risen high In the es-
timation of all. But alas, Hot Air
Hacry looks again. They are all diszy
blondes. The brave may deserve the
fair, but an aeronaut's bride may pre-
ferably be light, but brunettes are the

safer sort.
Chapter II.

“I acecept your terms,
dropped a lot of money in Wall street.”
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motor working well, the Piylng pough« :
bag could ercape him yet,
Chapter 1V.

“You must walk the plank!" As Blew |
Beard (because che wind blew through |
it), the scourge of the skies, sald the'!
words eur hero turned pale, all but his
nose, No scandal now, It was solar
bxide and not the pigment of rum.

“You will at least allow me to wens
this cloak?' ventured our hero. *“‘Weg
are right over New York and I do not
want to dirty my clothes falling through
the moft coal smoke.’ The murderous
Blew Beard gnarled a sullen t
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Everybody Works for the Captain. . . sy T. o M.

and, whispering to Aeretta, Henry Han- |

kum's béautiful daughter, to follow
him, FHot Alr Harry folded his clogk
around his well-knit form and sprang
gracefully into space. Not 'to mention
his newspaper notices.

Chapter V.

A mile further down our hero openad

To-day I |chute from beneath 1{ta folde, ad-

his cloak and, pulling a portable para-

justed this ateronautic neceéssity just in

8o saying. Hot the Boy

Air Harry.
Aeronaut, slgned articles as salling mase
ter on the Fiving Doughbag, the palatial
sky yacht of Henry Hankum, the most
ruccessful fiductary grafter of the day.
Henry Hankum was now floating air-

ships. Automobiles were out. of, date,
To get In the upper circles folks found
it necessary to be sky gcorcherz, Air-
ehips came high, but they had to have

them.
Chapter 1.

“Jumping aerostatics!” As Hot Air
Harry sald the words he levelled his
telescops upon a low,. rakish airship
rounding a bank of clouds at the edge
of the horizon.

It was the notorious pirate afrship the
Coarse Alr. :

Henry Hankum's sky yacht was bulit
for comfort and not speed, but for all
that, with the wind in his fevor and his

time ¢0 have his hands free to reach
out and grasp Aeretta Hankum as she
dropped dawn by him. ‘‘The catch

the season!” cried our hero as
pressed the clinging heiress closer to
him, whHe howls of baffied rage rang
out from the thwarted air. pirate high

above.
Chapter VI,

Hot Alr Harry picked up the meney
he had dropped in Wall street & few
weeks before, together with a lot be-
longing to other people. The brokers
bad been so busily engaged In rubber-
necking at the airships they had failed
to sec it. With the wealth at tis com-
mand our hero fitted out a sky oruiser
and at an aititude of two miles and a
half sank the Coarse Alr, together with
Blew Beard, her cutthroat commander,

of
he

and the villalnous crew of the pirate
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Bits of Flotsam and

ed
I Bowling Green and liable to stop at
Houston or Murray), A man was
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“Who gave the bride away?'

“Her little brother. He stood up right
in the middle of the ceremony amnd yell-
ed: ‘Hurrah, Fanny you've got him at
last!’ "—Chicago Record-Herald.

. . . \

Citiman—Well, well, looking for an-
other cook, eh? 3

Subbubs—No;

Citiiman—Why,
were,

Subbubs—I 4aid not. I sald I was
looking for a cook. The others we've
had were not.—Philadelphia Press.
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you just sald you

airship.

‘“You say he

. HOUSE AND HOME HOMILIES.
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By Margaret Hubbard Ayer.

No, 3—Good and Bad' Light. .
ILL some one please tell me why it és that lovely woman will ep:nd §3 and
hours of .her time' on faclal massage, a dollar on face powder, move
time and pervous cnergy in planning and making her gowns to get them

quite becoming, and when she is all befixed and befrilled and beautiful she will
demolish the entire effect by sitiing under the most hideous light that ever {llum-
tneted a sorrowiul town—the regulutlon gis chandeller?

Women will work and slave to make their homes and themselves attractive.
They will buy the latest thing in bric-a-brac or*pompadours, but t::m that
Loth will 1ook thelr very worst if seen under the light of the family chandeller.

In the first place ‘these gas fixtures hanging from the centre of the cclling
are usualiy ugly in themselves. Besides that they often cause the room to be
furaished to suit the gas jets instend of the owners of the place,

Thus a table has to be put bencath so that tall ..P. collide
the fixture to their constant embarressment, ; 4o e

But this 43 as nothing compared to the harsh light that beats \ipon
and unjust through the white globes of the gas fixture, n:owm: :;n“ cc’:. .
gerating every physical defeot ju the person who has the misfortune to m’:
“dnywhere near fhe lighting range of the family chandelier, | ‘

. A fired face’looks laggard, a plain one positively ugly heneath this garish
light coming from the middle of the celling in unshaded brililancy,
- Xf we could all afford to bum candles {n'our sitting-rooms, most people would
be Visions of beauty, However, candles dre expansive. But "‘m' e
subdued by whading or painting the globes and. Axing & sort of Sorsen, some

& doll's umbrella, upside dorvm Jyat where the Bxtire nd siots mant

sufficlent space so that the screen will no TR
(ved nk aro -Mm '
o n & lovel mmvmmu

1

-of proper attention and sbampooing the
‘obvious. . A

Pring colon o them shaden|

“Yes, indged. Why, that man has
almost us many college degrecs as the
average M|onMro§"—Wv‘:lu3Mn Star,

° . -

‘“Mike,” sald Plodding Pete, *if you
wus as rich as Rockfeller, what would
yous do wit de money?' \

““Oh,’”" answered Meandering Mike, “I
s'pose I'd try to be a good fellow, too.
Only I'd set "em uvp to breweries instead
o' oolhcu."—-w.-.lh?lu:u Star.

Tom—Now that your engagement is
broken, are you going to make Clar-
issa send back your letters?

hard on those letters; they're worth
using again!—Detroit Free Press.
. . .

‘Mrs. Nuritch—Mebbe we'd oughter get
one o' these ""family escutcheons’’ thero's
so much talk about. Every swell house
seems to have one, I wonder what it is,

Mr. Nurltch—Oh, I guess ‘‘escutcheon’
1s jist Eyetalian fur *‘skeleton.’’—FPhlla-
delphia Ledger. /
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*“I can remember when the wealthy
Mr. Hidom didn’'t have a dollar of his
own,” =aid the man who disparages.

“Well,”” answered the misanthrope,

George—You bet I am! I worked,

“it is said that he is still doing busi-

o Some £ of »# the £ Best # Jokes # of «# the » Day. J»

ness with other people’'s dollamw. -
Washington Btar.
. L] L
“War s truly a terrible thing,' sald
the nervous man with a pallid face.
“But you are not a sgoldier.”
‘“No. I am a stenographer and typo-
writer.”—Washington 8'ar.
. (] L ]

Bldpay—I need & business suit, but
I can't afford it unless It will do me
for a couple of seasons, I'll order one
if you'll guarantee to make it last,

Tallor—Make it last? I'll gparantee
not to make it at all unless you pay

slumbering In a corner seat. It was A&
redolent alumber that apoke of past and
plentitul potations. Suddenly the woman
next the sleeper sprang from her mseat
with a Ifttle wqueak of horror. Every
one else followed the direction of her

(tragle, wild-eyed gaze. Then the woman

on the opposite side of the slumberer
amitted a fac-simile shriek and jumped
up. From the dozer’s ecapacious. side
pocket n livge, greenish, wriggly orab
was squirreng. It balanced’ on the
pocket's edge; ‘then flopped over onto
the car seat. Instantly it had all the
room it needed, for as it sidled along
the peuple nearest it gracefully rose
to give it room. A second and a third
crab crawled from the receptacle and
followed their leader to the seat. By
this time the tumult attracted the con-
ductor. He entered the car. .

“git down!” he thundered herolcally:
‘*There is no danger!”

Snatching up the three intruders he
huried them one by one through the
open window. ) 1
“Avauni, dreAd monsters of the wild-

ernpas!”
coated man springing to his feet as the
last crab vanished.

The noise had awakened the slumbrous
fisherman, who came to his senses just
in ume to see hism thres hard-won
treamures oast upon the  unfriendly
pavement without. Vengeance glowed
In hif eye. Ha leaped to the door in
pursuit, but on the way paused long
enough to ring the register six times.

“Pen cents each you'll pay for ‘em,’”
he velled to the furious conductor. Then
he dodged the latter’s rush and leaped
groundward. As the car rolled on
passengers could see him searching
lovingly In the Woodburized mud of
Broadway for his vanished dariings.

- 8 L ]

N Central Park there are to de seen
some two score of notices at varis
ous points Ip which the deiver or

equestrian is ed w0 “Clo slow.’ Is
this economy Of space Or ignorance?
But a finer example of official bad Tng-
lish is tb be found beside the reservoir
wall in the park, wnera a small nitice
conveys to the pub..c¢ tha informition
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T was on a Broadway oar mmmq*r’um"im"&‘
¢ war each with the

hamsed & long-haired /frock- |
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Up In New

brevi

Jaok's working at the well; ‘- 7

cash.'"—Philadelphia Press. E

that, “Persons is8 forbld crossing Lthese

The clown has rigged him up so nice: |
He draws the wader; in a trice. .
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pagsage of the halr brush|

T!-us is the wseason when each
through their locks gives both '

previous hairs that seeem tived of their |
growing place and refuse to pemiain
there. |

known to acience,

When the hair falls out frem want |

remedy

g 7 i

. Wheee gus can be dispensed with Jampi aroe pr
P UEANAR 5 more wiyieg m'w:":'zm

and Hotw to Keep It in Good Condition.
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_water, 50 i pulveriyed tannin,
¥ srame, M'w not be

wied a8 & MagIAEe t shou
bounu:d.mp-e nmé::
shrunken or flabhy Where the

: p Med Wr:rr loss of hair
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PRESS THE FIWGEARS:
INTO THE SCALP AnD
WITH A SHUTTLE
CRISHS-CROSS ALl

. OVER THE

; HEAD

out excessively. Proper scalp massage
will bring back the normal eirculation,
and this means that the hair will re-
gelve normal nourishment and ventila~
tion. It is slways best to have a com-
petent operator, if powsible, but meay
womon can and do give themaelves &
good treatment. The trestment consiets
in-looosening the hair and parting it in
the centre, then plasipg the ers l0
guch n position (ses plotures) t by
pushing them gently forwerd and into
the scalp at the same time the soalp
can be made to move,

The friction should not Be on the hair,
It must be remembered that the scalp
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: ot pux vemica. ¢ drams,
‘atmu“o' ur:;rol capsieum, 1 drl'::~&
oo«‘g."'ol 1'1°8 ounces: eau @e cologne, §
ounced.
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FOUR-YEAR-OLD 80Y'S BRIDE.
It may be that Hirdhito Michi-No»

Miya will be the next Emperor of Japan
He ls the son of the Crown Prinece, who

Berry's Balm )"'c'»'Lo-uevv'.t:.\~

A Fickle Swain.

Dear Betty:
Y‘O%NG man told me he loved me
very much and would like to
marry me In two years, But two
weeks 'ﬂ: he met another girl,
and now he tells me that he loves her,
but would not want to Jose me, An
would llke to sea me a few times a
week. VERA M.

I would not see this young man at all,
It I were you. His ficklene#s puts him
beneath your notlce.

An Acror in Love,
Dear Betty:
HAVE fallen in love with a young
lady of twenty. Bhe ahows much af-
fection for me, but her parents ob-

How can I break her of n‘u} M.'ﬂh-l 5
out ipsulting her? . 4
TROUBLED BERTIE.

Lead the conversation into other ehane’
nels’ yourself. Taik: to her about the'
things that Interest you and get her in-
terested In them, Lt

In Town or Out? . ey

Dear Betty: ot it

-AM -!w’on(y-four years old and dcuf_‘;

in love with a stenographer w .

I am employed, who seems to re g
love. Bhe is omn vacation.

asked leave to call her, hut'she

| maid ‘that she was going out of

Bince then T have heard she is at home.”
Would you call on "her or dron#n
further accuaintance? M WS
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Shirred Yoke Waist=~Pattern
of all-over Jace
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I would walit till the girl returned to! A
wend i, U HaTrlags a8 L 4 88 | e oflce and then ask for a cxpmBN
I would do my best to overcome the Ly o J !:‘ e,
parents' objections until the gix) is 4 Mlsund@rs(and"'!- & o
twenty-one, Then I would marry her, D.g'lg‘?{‘nmth Ind bo\xi 3 ‘
7 ) a youn a " &
snyhow A A year and I heard lh.“Wll ioln: wﬂ“ of ii
An Egotsstical Girl, another young man at the ¥ b
Dear Betty: metu;::&er' :euvelrnalwtll’glﬂ m!:m‘ g E |
o8 e and Y
[ e Timetas, L B el o oA b, LiReh
: ) '] ‘an~y
e ot T ok o ar Sa bk’ whie | Other, Youag man. How cen I win hee
I am out in her pany she continu- | oox i
ally talks of her gmlly and their af- | Write the girl a sincere apology and,’
fairs, and this is not at all Interesting. | ask her to give you another chance, i
May Manton’s Daily Fashions,
y Mantons Darly Pashions. |
, RINCESSE eof- e
s N P fects obtaiped 3
G /i after varioua
o .o methods are prom-
- A ised In great oum-
begrs through the su.
tumn and are al-
ready
upon the smantest’ .
gowns. Illustrated s &
a walst which Is 7
Shirred to form e
deep ‘girdle, and:
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